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THE CRIPPLE CREEK
GOLD TUNNEL COMPANY

Own a splendid mining property
in the very Lest part of the Crip-
ple Creek district and arepushing
development work nightand day.
SHARES, 8¢ EACH: PAR VALUE, $1.00.
MN R- PARKBRO Pm.c

Reom 1017, No. 171 LaSalle Street.
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Popular Science
NEWS SR HEALTH

Pormerly BOSTON JOURNAL OF CHEMISTRY,

luumn m IHHOVI&
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' i | Profasely llllllﬂM and Free

from Techalealities.

Newsdealers, 10 cents. $1.00 per year,
E=Mention this pgper for & sample copy,

Largest Clrouliation of an
Sclentifio Paper in the World.
PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY

BENJ. LILLARD, NEW YORK.
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RegistrationandElection

Official notice is hereby given that for the Election
of November 3d, 1898, there are two days only for
the registration of voters. Those dajs are

TUESDAY, OCTOBER 13, 1896, and
TUESDAY, OCTOBER 20, 1896.

The Board of Registry will be in session at precinct
Ppolling places to register voters on the above dates be-
tween the hours of 8 o'clock a. m. and 9 o'clock

This being a Congressional slection, EVERY VOTER
MUST REGISTER ANEW--it matters not that you werc

registered before. The law requires a New General

Registration this Fall.

Ou can not be registered at any other time or place.

Unless You Are Registered You
Can Not Vote,

Election day is Tuesday, November 3d, 1896.

Polls open at 8 o'clogk a.

m. and closeat 4 o'clock p. m.

FREDERICK 8. BAIRD,
CHRISTIAN MEIER,
P. H. KEENAN,

Board
ISAAC N. POWELL, Chiet

of Election Commissioners.
Clerk.

Carqueville Lit

LA SALLE AVE.

Lithographing in

hographing Go,

AND ILLINOIS ST.

All Tts Branches.

CAMPAIGN PORTRAITS A SPECIALTY'
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ONLY

THE PERFECTION OF

WALL PLASTER!

AND SECURE PERFECT RESULTS

817 Chamber of Commerce,

(Telephone Main 2818), OHICAQO.

@ILWAUKEE, WiS.

DETROIT, MICH.

FRANK GAZZOLO,

IMPORTER OF

FINE CIGARS

_—4A
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TOBACCO.

487 West Madison Street, -

CHICAGO.

THE RFAPER,

—

The fielde are ripe for the harvest,
The renper awakes with the mern,
With enatches of song he passcs along

To gather the golden corn.

The granary's full to o'erflowing,
The sun hath retired In the west}
At n lagging pace, with n smiling face,
The reaper goes home to rest,
=Alfred Livingston in Chicago Record,

e ——

DICK'S DONAH.

“WII 1 take n clgar? Well, yos, 1|
mather think I will, and thenk yer, siel™ |
excluimed Dick, the ‘busdriver, an ox- |
pansive grin lluminating his  good.
bumored countenance, ax he picked out
the finest smoke In my proffered case
without hesltation, “Pon my wond,
guv'nor,” he continued, * you're one o
the right sort, an' make no mistake,
I've druv this old ‘bus a matter o' six
years came next Beok 'Oliday, an' you
tek It from me, there ain't many o your
sort come my way, The larst clgar
I 'ad wus from a soldier chap Iarst
Monday week: but theer—1 could spin
¥er a nice little yarn about the incl- |
dents  wot led up that smoke It yer
caraed to listen,"

“Nothing would give me a greater
pleasure,” I lrastened to assure him,

“Well, sir,” he began, “1 dessny as
Fou've noticed as ‘ow all my pals on
the road "ave got a bit o' ribbon stuck
on thelr whips, an' we'n they passes
me they all laughs—~but 1'll tell yer the
yarn from the beginnin',

“I remember well the time ns 1 fust
#et my eyes on Mosle—a Friday It wus,
the day ns Barmpot won the Onks.
Bhe wus a-sittin’ on the seat b'hind yer
theer, sir, and she looked so killin' that
1 couldn't rexist the temptation to enter
Into conwersation wiv ‘er wo I wentured
to express the spinion as ‘ow 1 'oped
she'd find im a-waltin® for "er,

“'Hol' says she, wiv a toss of ‘er
pretty 'ead, ‘there’s o 'lm n-waltin' for
this child. 1'm a-goln' stralght ‘ome to
ma.' Arter n similation of serprise
that such a sweet young lady 'adn’t got
& sweet'eart, an' a few personal allu-
slons on both sides, the conwersation
got quite confidentlal, an' she told mo
as she'd just obtalned a sitiwation au n
‘ousemnld at a gentleman's ‘ouse, an'
she would be a-ridin' on the *bus theer
every mornin' an' comin' ‘ome at night.
Under the circumstances 1 wentured
to express the perlite "ope as ‘ow she'd
favor me wiv ‘er company on the box
seat, as the presence of ber sweet face
would 'elp to relleve the monotony of a
lonely man's existence, an’ arter a lot
o' persunsion I did at larst get her to
mount up nlongside o' me, Well, that
wus the beginnin’ of it all.

“Every mornin’, fust ‘bus down, she'd
be walitin', an' it koon beeame quite a
recognized thing to see ‘Dick’'s Donal,'
an the boys called 'er, seated by my
alde. T wus the object of envy all along
the roud. I stood nll thelr chaf® an’
Jokin' good humoredly, ‘owever, know-
in' as they'd give thelr bloomin' hoots
to be In my shoes. It wus all right 1
tell ye. The recollection of "er Lright
smile and cheery talk 'elped to liven
me up many a dreary dny.

“One mornin' she didn't turn up as
usual, I 'ung around as long as ever 1
conld afore startin’, till my conductor
begun to use langwige, and the folks
in the "bus got restless, but still she
didn't come, an' I 'ad to do the journey
wivout ‘er. Comin' back, you can just
imagine my disgust, when 1 seea 'er
a-sittin’' alongside o' Bam Fiynn, There
they was a-chattin' away as haffable
as you please, an' as I passed ‘em she
smiles a sort o' laugh, an' Bam does n
sarcastic sort of grin an' addresses
some remark to 'er about me evidently,
at which she laughs back, 1 never re-
turned ‘er greetin' of ‘Good mornin’,
Dick,' I wus too mad,

“I thought the bloomin' day would
never be over, an’ everything seemed to
go wrong., The little gel wot alwus
brought my dinner never turned up ns
usual, The coppers seemed as con-
trairy as they could be, and thejr con-
tinual “igher up, theer!’ got my ire up,
I can tell yer. It's a puszsler to me "ow
1 kept away from the drink. I belleve
I must 'ave give way, If the thought o'
meetin' 'er at night for a full explana-
tion 'adn’t kept me orf it. I wanted to
be cool n' calm,

“At larst, arter wot seemed llke an
age, I nees 'er approachin’, an' nerves
meself for the Interview. I 'elped ‘er
perlitely up by my side, an’ as soon as
she got settled she says, ‘Well, Dick,
you do look black, an' no mistake,
Who's been a-rubbin' yer the wrong
md‘ll

“*You'll pardon me, miss,’ 1 retorts
sarcastically, tryln' to control my In-
jured feelin's, ‘but I never al any-
one to rub me the wrong road, g¢ any
road at all for that matter, If 'theer's
::: rubbin’ to be done I does it Riyself.

o

“Bhe looks up at me artfully, an'
says: ‘Now you're In a temper. Well,
tell your little Rosle wot's glve yer the
'ump, like & good boy.'

“'You know well wot's the matter,
I jerked out, my temper at larst gettin'
the best on me, ‘I want to know the
remson of your unladyllke conduct o'
this mornin', Now dou't yer try yer
prevaricatin' dodges wiv me. 1 saw
yer along o' that miserable, sneakin’
idiot, Bam Flynn. I kept the 'bus
waitin' fer yer ten minits over time,
an' yer never ecame, You'll understand
me, wunce an’ fer all, I'm not the bloke
as you can play wiv any road; If you
try them tricks wiv me, It's orf, righy
orf, D'yver 'eart"

*“'Well, I never! she exclaimed, wiy
‘er pretty eyes opened wide In astonish-
ment; *well, you are a silly kid, Why,
I wus just a-goln' ter tell yer, muvver
‘ad one of "er bad turns this mornin',
an' 1 couldn't leave *er till she got all
right, an' that't wot frowed me late, an'
just becos Mr. Flyun perlitely asked
me to sit on the box wiv ‘lm comin’ up,
'ere you flles out in a beastly temper,
W'y I've a good mind never to speak
to yer ngen, Anybody would think as 1
coulin’t do jus’ wot I've & miud to,
Well, wot next I should like to know ¥
An' she turned 'er artful 'ead away an’
begun to look In the shop winders.

“'Er muyver bad! That wus the rea-
son she didn't turn up—an' then it
struck me as 1 wus a fool a bloomin'
jealous fool, an didn't ought ter 'uve
the privilege of & woman's company; so
1 murmured, shame-facedly, ‘Rosle,
I'm an Miot, I arsks yer pardon, but
I've been nearly druv orf me nut ter-
@ay. Wil yer please fergive me? an'

$he arm wot wus disengaged—she wus,

etittin® wheer you are now, sir=wus
gently pareed round 'er waist, an’ 1
gives ‘er a nice little "ug. Rhe looks up
at my face wiv 'er lnughin' eyes, an'
snys, ‘Corse 1 fergives yer, Dick!' an'
she snuggles up a bit closer to my aide.

“Just as luck would ‘ave It, at this
moment, up comes Bam Flynn on ‘is
‘bun, an' we wus both stopped to drop
passengers wivin five yards of each
other,

“Hirike me, pink,' yelled Bam, in-
sultingly, ‘theer's n face, It's a good
Job you're behind them old 'osses, or
theer'd bo a big danger o' thelr droppin’
down dead,” an' ‘e winked meaningly
at RNosie by my side,

“Hullo, 920" 1 vetorts, coolly; '‘ave
they let you out agen? Thought a
vourse o' grindin' the mill would 'ave
knocked that all out o' yer. Breakin'
stones sults yer n lot better than tryin'
to deive n 'bus. W'y don't yer 'old ‘em
up, man?

“‘(io ‘ome nnd play wiv the eat, be
shouted aungrily; ‘an' get yer poor old
muvver to come out o' the work'us to
drive fer yer,

“'Glve me none of yer hloomin' per.
siffage,' I returned. ‘I'd drive yer out
o' yor mind any day.’

“Horey 'onnd! ejncudated Rosle, nn'
Just then we separnted.

“T'he sound of ‘er sweet volee n-
rounin’ on Bam falrly sent me Into the
ceventh ‘eaven of delight, an' 1 prom-
Ised to get a night orf an' take ‘er 0
the play as soon nx ever 1 conld,

“Well, things went on all right for
ahout another three weeks, nn' durin’
that thme 8am never lorst® an oppor-
tunity to get the larf agen me w'en 'e
could. I ‘eard casmlly as ‘ow ‘e'd
been a-runnin’ me down to the fellows
In the yard, an' wunce or twice wen ‘e
wius a bit on ‘e'd threatened wot ‘e’d
do for me. Then it gradunlly dawned
on ag me ‘e wus jealous, ‘E tried 'Is
‘ardest to get Itosle up wiv "lm on the
stubsekent oceasions w'en she wus late,
but she wouldn't 'ave no truck wiv 'Im
at any price, preferrin’ to ride inside,
an' that made 'Im fairly wild, Every
day 1 thought we should ‘ave a rum-
pus, an' determined If 'e started any of
'Is "ank to give 'im beans,

“At larst, one night, w'en I draws
into the yard, 1 found 'lm a-waitin’
for me wiv n crowd o fellows, who
scented o mill, I'd put everything
stralght, an’ wus just goln' orf 'ome to
my supper, w'en ‘e slouches up to me
an' thrusting 'ls face Inter mine, ’e
'insed:

“i'Alf a minlt, my fine feller, my
Gentleman Dick, I've stood yer kid
long enuf, now we're goin' to seo who's
the best man,’ an’ 'e began to roll up’ls
shirt sleeves determinedly,

“iGo way,” 1 says sarcastic like, ‘1
don't want to 'urt a drunken man.’

“'Who's drunk? ‘e shouted, wiv a
lot o' warm langwige, an’ 'e struck me
a blow on the clest,

“‘Welll' mayn 1 coolly, ‘If you will
‘ave It, you shall, an' I proceecded to
peel my coat an' weskit,

“I didn't anticipate any trouble wiv
'Im, as I'd "ad a few sparrin’ lessons In
my younger days orf old Alf Bean-
field—I dessay you've 'eard on 'Is
name—#o I thought 1'd iy 'ave & bit
o' game wiv 'lm,

“As soon as we stood up, 'e Immed|-

ately makes a mad rush at me wiv the |
intention o' settlin’ me orf hand, but I

wus ready for 'lm, as' ns ‘e came in, 1
shot out my fist an' Janded it falr on "Is
chest, fairly knockin' 'lm orf 'is pins,
The blow secemed to sober 'Im a bit,
for w'en 'e stood up agen, "e sparred
round warlly. I walted for 'Im to
come on,the fellers meanwhile encour-
agin' us wiv cries of ‘Go on, Bam!
Bang him! Out 'Im, Diek?!

“Suddenly ‘e thought 'e saw an open-
Ing, an' feinting wiv 'Is left, 'e got one
‘ome on my face. ‘Bravo, Bammlie!
they shouted, exeltedly. Thelr cries an’
the smart of the blow made me mad,
an' we went at it 'ammer an' tonge.
My 'and was soon covered with the
cerimson fluld from Bammie's boko, an'
one o' my eyesa 'ad gone to sleep, an'
censed to be o' nny use to me, I found
‘e could use his dooks, an' that it would
take me all my time to polish 'im orf,
but at last came the opportunity.

“Rushin’ n, ‘e lands me a quick
right an’ left on the chest, but, fol-
lerin’ 'Im up, I swung round wiv my
right, an' suddenly brought up my
left wiv all the force I could, and
caught 'lm under the jaw. Down ‘e
went like a ninepin, an' didn't stir for
two or three minits, I went an' bathed
my lovely black eye, an’ goes 'ome,

“Next mornin’ w'en I showed up at
the yard—a pretty face 1'd got on me—
the boss told me as I could take a "ol-
|day for a weck, Hammle wus in bed,
they said, not able to show up, 1
thought the week's rest would give my
features a charnce to resume thelr nor
mal situations, so I stops In the "ouse,
1 daren't go out to see Rosle wiv a
face on me like 1'd got, no I 'ad to curd
my impatience an best I could, It wus
a weary week, but at last it wus over,
an' wiv eager "eart 1 returned to my
daily duties, As soon as I got in the
yard Blll-that's my conductor—"ands
me & note wiv the remark: ‘Bhe gave
it to me Toosday to give to yer. Ialn't
seen 'er since.’

“I don't know "ow It wus, but some-
thing seemed to tell me that all wua
not right, an’ I "urriedly tore the letter
apen,

“*Deor Dick,’ she wrote, ‘lmy brother
In Australiyer ‘as arsked muvver an'
me to go over to 'lm, an' we start on
Friday. I 'eard about 'ow you knocked
Bam Flynn out o' time, God bless yer,
my brave old Dick. Cheer up, I shall
se¢ yer agen soon. Your lovin' sweet-
'art—Rosle.’

“Gone! I couldn't realize Iit. Gone
wivout a charnce of a word, It must
bhe lmpossible—surely she must ‘ave
kuown wot my lfe would be wivout
‘er; an' a mist swam before my eyes,
ns I gozed at 'er words, ‘God bless yer,
my brave old Dick,' an' 1 at length un-
derstol she 'ad Indeed gone nway,
maybhe forever,

“Well, arter that things went on as
usual untll one day larst week I wus
driving the up journey, w'en a soldler
chap nnd a young gal who 1 didn't par-
tieularly notiee gets on the top, My
thoughta were fur away, thinkin' o'
the splendid helpmate Rosle would a'
heen to me, if she'd never gone away.
Try as I would I found it impossible to
forget 'er, 'Er sweet face wus allus
in my mind, an' the words In that little
note which I earried In my weskit con-
tinually gave me 'ope, ‘Cheer up,
Dick, 1 shall see yer agen soon.'

“It wus nearly three years since
she'd gone an' never a word 'ad I "eard
from 'er at all. Buddenly, in the midst

of my wanderbg thoughts a lart
struck on my ear—the slivery larf 1
‘adn't ‘eard for such a time. 1 turned
round excitedly, my ‘eart beatin' thir-
teen to the dozen, and theer, sittin’ by
the woldier clmp, wus—Rosle, my
Honle, just as shie used to be. 'Er eyes
met mine,

“DWk! shie gasped,
turncd pale,

“Roulel’ 1 crled, 'ardly able to be-
lieve my eyes; and neithey of us could
add another word for a full minit,

“You'll excuse me, remarked the
soldier, ‘but I'm in the dark. What—'

W'y, Jim' she exclalmed at larst,
“Wein Is Dick—"lm wot you've "card me
spenk on xo often—-my Dick.

“eEr Dick” Then she ‘ad not for-
gotten me, It took me all my thne to
stop from jumpin' up an' claspin’ ‘er
to me, but Just then the wheel copped
the curbstone, an' 1 'ad to resume my
control of the ‘onses,

“iAh! I've ‘eard o' you n good bit)
pays Jim; ‘In fact, we ain't 'ad much
else. But I forgot, you don't know me,
‘I'm 'er brother Jim, on furlough, just
back from Indin. 'Ave a cigar?

“Next day Rosle wus In 'er usunl
place by my side, an' she told me as
‘ow she'd left 'er muvver In Australl-
yer wiv 'er brother Jack ns 'ad got on
splendid—got a great farm over theer,
but she ‘ersell couldn't rest; somc'ow
she didn’t feel at 'ome, an’ she decided
to come back to the old country, The
artful minx arterwards told me as it
wis me «ha ¢come back for, Before she
ktarted, ‘er brother ‘ad sald, ‘Remem-
ber, Rosle, If yer find 'Im not marrled,
an' he's still true to yer, tell 'Im from
me that If ‘e llkes to come ‘ere, 1'll
drop "Im into a Job as'll larst 'Im for a
lifetime.*

“*Well, Dick! she says, smiling up
in the old way, ‘wot shall I write nn
tell 'im?¥*

“But, ‘ere we are, sir, an' theer's
Bammie; that chap wiv the bunch o
ribbon on 'ls whip. Wot's the ribbons
all mean? W'y, only that Rosle be-
came Mrs. Dick Ginx yesterday,an' to-
morror's my larst day on the old 'bus,
Yen, we've declded to go to Australl
yer. The boys all clubbed together, nn*
they've give me this gold watch. It's
a beauty, ain’t it? 'Pon my word 1
feel that proud—wot say? Wil I?
Well, I think theer's time, 'Ere, Bill,
keep yer eye on the copper—this gen-
tieman's agoing to drink our wery
good ‘ealths.”"—Tt-Bits,

an' ‘er face

NICKNAMES FOR MONEY.
«<li the Small Plgces Bear Odd Designa
tions.

Few people realize that every plece
of money has a nickname, It has,
owever, and some of the names are
very odd. The $100 note has but one
nickname, but it Is exceedingly appro-
priate as well as dignified. It needs
ne more, says the New York Journal,
for there are thousands of persons In
this country who have never secn a
note of this denomination,

Everybody las seen small change,
though, nnd the commonness of this
species of money has suggested scores
of sobriquets, appropriate and the re-
verse, grave and gay, effusively funny
and humorously pathetle, The “nickel,”
as a name, was suggested by the com-
mon ldea that this metal entered

| largely Into the composition of the

coin, It Is a misnomer, as the plece
conxists of 70 per cent. of copper and
only 25 per cent. of the metal which
gave It a name,

“Car fares,” n slang name for the’

same plece, lllustrates the universality
of this method of transportation,
while “chicken feed” as a name not
only for G-cent pleces, but also for oth-
ar amall change, undoubtedly came
from the rural districts. “Flipper-up”
Ruggests a frequent use to which the
nickel 1s placed In certaln circles,

“Pennies” and “pleayunes” Indicate
the contempt, more pretended than
real, into which our smalleat coins
have fallen. The latter name, like
“bit," preserves n morsel of history not
familiar to general readers. “Plea-
yune,” now used as a synonym for the
smallest value expressed In money
terms, was once the name of a special
coln, It was worth about one-half
cent, and at one time, during our con-
tinental days, when all sorts of colns
passed current at all sorts of valua-
tions, circulated along the Atlantle
coant.

The “bit,” now only a money of ac-
count and most familiar in tha well-
known form “two bits,” a synonym for
the 20-cent plece, was also at one time
a coln, equal in value to one-half the
Bpanish pistareen, and worth a little
more than 10 cents, When the English
shilling and Spanish pistareen were
supplanted by our familiar “quarter”
the names .remained long after the
¢olns had disappeared. "Bhilling” has
now finally disappeared from use, save
along the Canadian border, where
prices are frequently made Iin both
kindg of money, but the "bit"” we have
still with us,

Where Cats Are Brought Up,

People who pass up and down a cer-
tain street in a suburb of Boston are
often startled by a sound of walling
and yowling and mewing, as If all the
cats of the clty had gathered In one
spot and were holding a concert, The
sound really does come from cats, For
at Walout Ridge farm they don't ralse
wheat or corn or potatoes, but just cats
~blg cats, little cats, shaggy cats and
cats with kangaroo tails and short legs.

Last year this farm shipped over 1,-
100 cats and kittenk to various parts of
the country, the prices ranging all the
way from §10 up to $25 each.

These cats from Boston's suburb are
not the kind that live in barns and hunt
thelr own living, but long-halred,
strange-looklbg pussies known as An-
gorn cats,

The Angora cat, as the pname indl-
cates, comes orlginally from Angora in
western Asla, and has, up to very re.
cently, been lmported from that place;
but the risk Incurred in briuging the
animals to this ellme, besides the cost
of importing them, was so great that
the ldea of ralsing them here In Ameri
ca was tried, And It has been at once
successful. If any of your friends
have an Angora cat it probably re-
celved Its early education in Boston,

A lady of high soclal standing in
Charlottenburg has been found to be
suffering from leprosy, Bhe bad lived
for many years with her busband In
& country where loprosy is common
among the natives
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All kinds of Brandies, Gins, Rums and Bottled Goods of the finest
qualities at reasonable prices

BASS’ ALE and GUINNESS' STOUT

ALL GOODS PROMPTLY DLLIVERED AT RESIDENCES, We
bandle no cheap or adulterated goods.

(#th St., Cor. Calumet Ave,

->The Grand
Restaurant<-

Telephone So. 8o

| IRstetly sespestable and first.clase in all of its details, Spectial @t

eRion paid to families, Looated near the Grand boulevard, there
8 28 better place for the best class of people to patronise.

WILLIAM GILLAM, Proprietor.

«.Also Caterer to Weddings, Banquets and Parties.q

JOND ORTAX PAID
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24 VAN BUREN
OGM DO I.Hl.ﬂ

JOHN MW'CORMICK,

Headquarters for all kinds of

WHISKIES AND CIGARS,

3636 Cottage Grove and

3701 Armour Avenues.
OEICAGO, TLILINOIS.

ST. CLOUD.

EARLY & 0SGOOD, Props.

198 and 19858 LaSalle Sitreet,
21858 Dearborn Street,

... CHIOCA GO,

JOHN POWERS, WM. J. O'BRIEN.
Telephone Main SG90,

Powers & O’Brien,

170 MADISON ST., CHICAGO.

Choice Wines, Liquors and Gigars.

ROHDE & GAINTY,
Sample Room.

88 La Salle Street.

CHAS. WESTERHOLM,

Mineral and Soda Waters, Ginger Ale, Etc

Also Welss Beer, Ale, Porter and Export Seer.

Toophens Wast 8. Austin Ave. and Noble 8¢, ORI0AGO




